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Tie molt kmeittMe T rageJie 

That lets it hop a little from his hand. 

Like a poore prifoner in his twilled giues.’ 

And with a filken chred plucks it backe againe^ 

So louinglealousofhis liberty. 

Rom.X would I were thy bird. 
l>i . Sweet fo would I, 

Yet I fhould kill thee with much chcr jfhing: 

Good night, good night. 

Ro. Parting isfuch Iweeteforrow, 

That l Ihall lay goodnight.till it be morrow. 

/«. Sleepe ci well vpon thine eyes, peace in thy bread. 
Rom. Would I w-ere fleepe and peace fo fwcete to rell 
The gray eydemornc liniles on the frowning night. 
Checkring the Eaftcrne Clouds with flreakes ©flight 
And darkneflefleckeld like a drunkard reeles, ° * 

From forth davespathway,madeby Titans wheeles 
Hence will 1 to my ghofily Friers clofe cell. 

His helpe to craue,and my deare hap to tell. 


Enter Frier alone vekh a basket. 

Fri. Thegrcyeydemomelmiles ontheffownin°-ni°he 
Checkring theEafterneCloudes with ftrcaks oflight: ° 
And fleckeld darknefle like a drunkard reeles , 

F rom forth daies path, and T 'tans burning wheeles.: 

Now ere the Sun aduance his burning eve. 

The day to cheere, and nights dankedevv to dry, 

3 multvpfill this ofier cage of ours. 

With baleful! weedes.and precious iuicedflowers,, 

The ear t h t hat’s natures mother is her tombe, 

-AWhat is her burying graue,thatislier wombe: 

And from her wombe children ofdmerskind 
V V c fucking on her naturall bofomc find: 

Many for many vertues excellent: 

None butfor fome, and yet all different. 

O mickle is the powerfull grace that lies 
In Plants,hearbs,(iones, andtheirtruc qualities: 


Exk 


For 


offymeo and lulled 

For nought fo vile, that on the earth doth line," 

But to the earth fome fpeciall good doth giue: ' 

Nor ou°htfo good,but llraind from that faire vfe, 
Reuolts°from true birth,ftumbling on abufe. 
Vertueitfelfeturnes vice being mifapplied. 

And vice fometime by ad ion dignified. 

Enter Romeo. 

Within the infant rinde of this weake flower 
Povfon hath refidence,and medicine power: 

For this being (melt -with that part,cli eares each part, 

Being tailed flayesallfence with the heart. 

Twofuchoppofed Kings encampe them Hill, 

Inman as well as hearbes, grace and rude will: 

And where the worfer is predominant. 

Full foone the Canker death cates vp that Plant. 

Ro: Good morrow facher. 

Fr. Benedicite. 

What early tongue fo fweete faluteth me£ 

Youngfonne,it argues a diftemperedhed, 

Sofoone to bid goodmorrow to thy bed: 

Care kcepes his watch in euery old mans eye. 

And where Care lodges,fleepe will neuer lye: 

•But where vnbrufed youth with vnfluft braine 
Doth couch hislimsjthcre golden fleepe doth raigilj. 
Therefore thy earlineiTe doth me allure. 

Thou art vproufd with fome diflemprature: 

Or if not fo,then here 1 hit it right. 

Our Romeo hath not beene in bed to night. 

Ro, That lall is true,the Tweeter red was mine* 

• Frt. God pardon fin, waft thou with Rofaltne? 

T \^ am 'c Ro / a ^ & ,^y ghoftly father no, 

1 haue forgot that name, and that names woe. 

I* 7 J^ ats m )' good fon, but where haft thou beene then? 
Ro. lie tell thee ere thou aske it me agen: 
uue beene feaftmg with mine enemie, 

V v her on a fudden one hath wo un ded me: 
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